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American Humor
J. A. H.
You may laugh—well, laugh! Laughter is the illumination of life, a balm for the
mind, a tonic for the body. Laughter is the underlying motive, the purpose, of all wit,
jests and humor. Imagine a man without the slightest vein of fun running through
him, a book of fiction without a besprinkling of humor. One would be as the sky
devoid of ever a glimmer of sunlight—dark, cheerless and gloomy; the other as a
daily diet lacking in season and variety. Neither is in accordance with the law of life,
with its sunshine and its shadows, its laughter and its tears. Both the laughless man
and the witless book, tend to tire and enervate by their incessant rasping of dull
monotony; and they scatter o'er the radiant trail of life murky flakes of gloom and
despondency.
Laughter is purely unselfish. It is never alone for yourself, but for others. When
people are happy they radiate a cheeful spirit which finds its reflection in everyone
they meet; for laughter is as contagious as a yawn. Of all emotions, laughter is the
most versatile, for it plays equally the role of parent, or of child, to happiness.
Humor has never been truly defined. It will challenge the analytic mind, the
word-juggler, even the literary genius, to determine adequately the boundary of its
fullest meaning. It is so broad that no definition can be comprehensive enough and
yet minute enough to cover entirely its full significance. It is as the wide expanse
of sunlight which even the blue skies cannot wholly encompass.
Foreign critics have done great injustice to the humorous genius of America. They
do not hesitate to assert that America has no really characteristic humor—that our
wit is crass, vulgar and full of the poisonous stings of satire and irony. But from the
perverse and biased view on which their criticism has been founded, they are hardly
competent to judge. They see the absurd, perverted spelling of Josh Billings, the
perennial common-place waggery of the "funny man" in the newspaper, and the more
crude, unrefined jokes in magazines, and they say, "that is American humor." In a
sense it may be; but it is not truly representative of the humorous genius of our
country. The fact is that foreign critics have but viewed our humorous productions
"through a glass darkly"—through the black prism of prejudice, in which the more
pleasing and brilliant light has not been refracted.
It may be truly said that America has produced an original and characteristic
type of humor, a type as distinctive and original as the witticism that we call an
Irish Bull, and as conspicuous as the absence of English wit in modern times. American
humor is fresh, spontaneous and wholesome. There is no bitterness in its jests, no
piercing or poisoning sting. It is calm and subtle or sparkling and keen, and scarcely
ever verges on the crude or the boisterous. It seldom arouses the reader to a sudden
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outburst of laughter, but rather to an amused smile or a soft laugh under the breath.
Its spirit pervades the whole page. Atom by atom it sprays its moist vapor among
the dry facts—instead of depositing a distillation in a few drops scattered here and
there. It is as an atmosphere that plays jovially between and around the lines, a
pleasing mood which brings smiles and laughter, as the sad and pathetic brings tears
and sobs.
American humor is usually based upon a fact or reality, upon a possibility ap
pealing to strong native common sense. This is often presented with a swist itno
the hyperbole or the paradox, as in the small boy's definition that "faith is believin'
what you know ain't so." There is much of the human element in our humor. In the
background of its drollery some hard fact of experience generally lingers. As writ
ers have striven to make literature a more accurate expression of life, it follows that
humor also must have a tendency toward realism.
Our fun-makers have often an extraordinary aptitude for the incongruous, and a
peculiar, effective use of contradiction, anticlimax and paradox, as in the advice of
Artemus Ward, "Always live within your income if you have to barrow money to do
it," or in the homely maxim of Josh Billings, "It's better to kno less than to kno so
much that ain't so."
Flippancy and irreverence are often means to the ludicrous. Humorists have no
compunction about treating alike things sacred and things profane. They delight in
portraying the comic side of serious things, and in making use of scriptural or poetic
thought and phraseology, as in parodies on poems of eminent authors and perverse
interpretations of Psalms and Proverbs. There is a story told about General
Pendleton in the Civil War. He was a clergyman before the war broke out; but having
been a graduate at West Point he joined the army, and had command of a battery
at the battle of Manasses. The story is told that he would stand by a gun, point it
himself at the enemy and say, "Now boys are you ready?" "Yes." "Then may the
Lord have mercy on the poor sinners!—FIRE!"
This free and easy and unconventional treatment of religious topics reaches its
height in Mark Twain's interpretation of the fall of man: "Adam was but human—
that explains it. He did not want the apple for the apple's sake, he wanted it only
because it was forbidden. The mistake was in not forbidding the serpent; then he
would have eaten the serpent." Every one will agree that this is not irreverent, any
more than it is logical: it was not meant to contain theology as it was not meant to
contain logic. It was meant to be humorous, and it is humorous. A similar effect is
produced by the darkey's description of the manufacture of ice in an ice factory which
he visited on a blazing hot day in August: "It was wondahfu'l wondahfu'l Why,—de
Lawd Awmignty couldn' a done it!"
A singular type of humor having a sudden, unexpected and apparently serious con
clusion to a direct statement, has "been labeled purely American. For instance: "Willie
Jones loaded and fired a cannon yesterday. The funeral will be held tomorrow." But
the truth is that this type is older than America; it is almost venerable. For if you
will turn to the twelfth verse of the sixteenth chapter of II Chronicles, you will read:
nd Asa was diseased in his feet until his disease was exceeding great. Yet in his
lsease he sought not the Lord, but turned to the physicians. And Asa slept with
his fathers."
Perhaps the most salient characteristic of American humor is extravagance or
w lmsical exaggeration. The favorite figure is the hyperbole; as in Lowell's descripion o a negro who was "so black that charcoal made a chalk mark on him." Often
a sweep of exaggeration as wide as the western plains is combined with the utmost
smcen y and gravity of statement. The most inherently absurd propositions are
p "esen ec v. ith apparently the most sober-faced seriousness. American humorists are
ecwedly fond of a good natured "brag." They tell, for example, of trees on the great
C1 ,C ® H',c' ®° high that it takes two men and a boy to see the top of one—the first
n oo nig till he is tired, and the second beginning where the first leaves off. They
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tell about a man "so tall that he had to got upon a ladder to shave himself," and of a
hair restorer of such wonderful strength that when some one mistakenly dipped his pen
into it, it grew rapidly into a paint brush. They tell about American gunboats of draught
so light that they can float wherever the ground is a little damp. They tell of an
artist who painted a snowstorm so natural that his friend caught cold by sitting
too near it with his coat off. They tell abouc Uie gas in some western city, so poor
that the man who went around to put out the lights had to carry a lantern with him
to flnd out where rhe lamp-posts were. Much of the outrageous American boasting is
merely humor of this k-nd.
Another instrument of the fun-maker is wit. Wit is a form of humor, though a
very distinct type. In its purpose and effect it may assume the veil of humor, but in
other qualities it is vastly different. Wit requires brevity and neatness of phrase.
It is narrow and instantaneous like the sudden flash of a star shooting through the
heavens at night. As humor is too broad to be satisfactorily defined, wit is so
sudden and narrow that it slips away ere a definition can grasp it. Wit demands a
keen pliable intellect, a constant presence of mind, and a happy faculty of expression.
It sparkles and snaps in every word and phrase. It scintillates like the crystalline drops
of dew reflecting the brilliancy of the new morning light.
A too common type of humor is the pun. This is sometimes spoken of as the
lowest form of wit—though only on account of its over-use, and not from a lack of
merit does it deserve this criticism. The pun is most efficaciously produced by a twofold
use of one word offered at the psychological instant. The natural pun, the one which
rises spontaneously from unpremeditated conditions and circumstances, is the most
clever, and evokes the heartiest laugh. Thus Mark Twain in speaking of the difficulty
of the German language says, "I would rather decline two drinks of champagne than
one German adjective." In the description of the death of an old man we read, "And
the people told the sexton, and the sexton tolled the bell." This is sometimes called
the best pun in the English language.
Perhaps the most piquant and cruel weapon of the fun-maker is satire. A real
satirical literary production is a work of art and none but a word-genius is skilful
enough to accomplish this subtle and difficult form of wit. Satire is an effective and
dexterous combination of irony, sarcasm and ridicule. It is often very diffuse and
roundabout, becoming personal only through indirectness. A sly insinuation frequently
emerges from a statement with a perverse meaning. Sometimes the whole page is
pervaded by this elusive undercurrent of double significance. The purpose of real
satire is ridicule and its ultimate object is reform. It is seldom written for mere
entertainment. Satire is in a sense a legitimate means of expressing opinions or
criticism without danger to the author. Foibles and failings of public men, objection
able conditions of life, perverted customs and inferior works of art and literature are
ics chief victims. The most clever satire is often so veiled that only the atmosphere
which plays mischievously between the lines discloses the real underlying thought of
the author.
Abraham Lincoln, that divinely tender man, believed that fun imparted an intel
lectual impetus, for he read Artemus Ward to his Cabinet before reading his famous
emancipation proclamation and then laying down the book he marked the place to
resume. No man can have a talent more divine than the power to make others
laugh, unless it is the privilege of being able to laugh himself. We honor, revere, and
admire our great soldiers, statesmen, and men of letters; but we have a warm heart
and an ardent love for the men who make us laugh. Perhaps no other literary man
today enjoys to such an extent the close personal affection, individual, yet national, as
that given to Samuel L. Clemens. He is truly American. He is ours; he is one of us;
and it was through our laughter that he won our love. Mark's wit, though full of
variety, is especially rich in burlesque and exaggeration. For instance, in speaking of
the "awful German language," he says: "In a hospital yesterday, a word of thirteen
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syllables was removed successfully from a patient—a North German from near Ham
burg; but as, most unfortunately, the surgeons had opened him in the wrong place,
under the impression that he contained a panorama, he died. Some German words
are so long that they have a perspective. They are not really words; they are alpha
betical processions. One can open up a German newspaper any day, and see them
marching majestically across the page."
As an improvement to the German language he offers these suggestions: "I would
do away with these long compounded words or require the speaker to deliver them in
sections with intervals between for refreshments. I would also reorganize the sexes,
and distribute them according to the will of the Creator. This would be a mark of
respect if nothing else."
Bill Nye, a sturdy and persistent humorist, could not help being funny; yet there
was never a sting in his jokes. Gentle raillery was the severest thing he ever at
tempted; and even this he perpetrated with so genial a smile and so merry an eye that
a word of his friendly chaffing was worth more than any amount of formal praise.
Few of the world's great dispatches have contained so much wisdom in so few words
as Nye's historic wire from Washington:
"My friends and my money gave out at 8 a. m."
Eugene Field, the lover of little children, and the self-confessed bibliomaniac,
gives us still another sort of laugh—the tender indulgent kind. Nothing could be finer
than the gentle reminiscence of "Long ago," a picture of the last kingdom of boyhood,
which for all its lightness holds a pathos that clutches the heart. And yet this writer
of delicate and subtle humor, this master of tender verse, had also a keen, nimble wit.
An ambitious, but very mediocre poet once sent to him a poem to read, entitled, "Why
Do I Live?" and Field, exasperated to vindictiveness, immediately wrote back: "Be
cause you sent your poem by mail."
Charles Farras Browne, familiarly known as "Artemus Ward," could get a laugh
out of nothing. His originality was quite unique. To his mind the world appeared
upside down; the grotesque or absurd side of everything was to him the natural side.
Nothing was too serious to be comic, nothing too simple to be converted to the purpose
of his wit. The point of his jest is usually in a sudden twist given to the commonplace
that upsets it and reveals some unexpected fact or phase; as in his remark that "an
occasional joke would improve a comic paper."
From the laugh-maker pure and simple, we come to those more serious optimists,
who, while acknowledging the cloud, yet see the silver lining—the exponents of the
smile through tears. The best of these, Frank L. Stanton, has beautifully said:
"This world that we are livin' in
Is mighty hard to beat;
With every rose you get a thorn —
But ain't the roses sweet."
The humorist does not deny the thorns, but brings to you the sweetness of the
loses a gospel of brightness and compensation that speaks to the heart of all, kind
words of cheer to the weary traveler.

Her Soldier
It was seldom that anything disturbed Wallace Emerson; it was equally infrequent
.hat Wallace Emerson disturbed anything. "Wally" was perfectly content to be
me were, and it was an idea entertained by those not his closest friends that he would
e exact y as happy to be a failure as a success; but those more intimate with him
new at much of his irresponsibleness was due not to the lack of ambition, but to
n un irected good nature and to a hitherto unchallenged love of ease.
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In the little town of Emerson, Wally's father was The Man. There was the
Emerson hotel, the Emerson livery and feed barn, the Emerson block; in fact, old
Elihu Emerson owned Emerson itself. Wally lived on his father's bounty; ate at his
father's table; drove his father's horses, and in fact involved his father in everything
but the selection of his clothes. No one ever accused Elihu Emerson of having anything
to do with his son's wearing apparel. If the young man ever had an ideal, an example
to copy, it might have been Beau Brummel; and in Wally this historical personage
had a worthy successor, for in this one respect the newest branch of the Emerson
family tree was not content to imitate—he originated.
Young Emerson had but one ambition in life. The same ambition was entertained
by no less than half the other youthful swains of the little village, with varying
prospects of success. To heedless, slothful, careless Wally, marriage to Aimee Forman,
the vivacious belle of Emerson, was the only thing in life worthy of his efforts to
attain; and of all her numerous admirers, Wally was the one for whom the girl had the
most affection and the one to whom she gave the least attention. For 'neath his
careless outer nature the discerning Aimee had found something of worth; and it was
like her to admit this to no one, least of all to herself. But in her heart, Aimee
cherished a hidden, half-confessed hope that some day Wally would exhibit an ability,
efficiency, force—something, more than his father's money, to recommend him to a
prospective wife.
All this was at a time when our country was in a turmoil of rumors of war and
expectation of a coming fearful struggle. Lincoln, the Black Republican, had ascended
to the chair of state and secession was imminent. At last there came the day when
Sumter was fired upon and there was issued the first memorable call for volunteers.
Emerson was a northern village and patriotism here ran at its fioodtide, so that an
almost full quota of eligible young men responded to the call. Wally was among the
first to enlist. It wmuld be unjust to say of him that loyalty and love of country was
his motive—it was not. To him, war was not a horrible reality; it was but a pleasure
tramp of a few weeks' duration, with the rather enjoyable novelty of legalized murder
thrown in.
On the day of his enlistment he casually remarked to his father that he had joined
the Union ranks and expected to leave in a very short time. Elihu Emerson, always a
man of few-words, gave expression, equally as casual, to the hope that it would make a
man of him. There were no tears shed; no lugubrious farewells. To them both it
was a matter requiring less thought and far less energy than a sale of stocks or
the hurried purchase of the weekly necktie. But rather late that evening Wally
betook himself to the home of his fair beloved, there to bid her a far different
farewell.
When he arrived he found himself the last of a line of waiting suitors. Then,
as often before, Wally felt a fleeting pang of jealousy as he pondered on the girl's
indifference to him and her marked attention to others; but as a man of some ex
perience, he recognized his position to be one of no mean advantage if by careful
manoeuvering he could be the last to leave, so he patiently resolved to bide his time.
At last the others had left and he was alone with Aimee. There was an indefinable
something in the atmosphere that induced an unusual solemnity, and there settled
upon both of them a soberness they had never felt before. Wally first broke the
oppressive silence: "Aimee, I've enlisted." The information was entirely unnecessary;
but this fact was lost upon both in their relief that something had been said. As
Aimee did not answer he spoke again: "Are you sorry?"
Then she turned to him and looked him full in the eyes a moment before she
replied: "Wally, you know I am, in a way; but I'm proud that you've made the
sacrifice."
Wally knew that he was being misjudged to his own advantage, and he felt a trifle
uneasy as he responded deprecatingly: "It was the only thing I could do, you know.
My country needs men and I felt that I should go." At that moment, for the first
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time, Wally realized that this should have been his attitude. At the same time there
was borne in upon his consciousness a realization of the fact that war might mean
the loss of life, that a stray bullet might make of him a rather unwilling martyr;
and when he looked at Aimee again, it was a changed and sobered man looking
tenderly into the eyes of an understanding woman. What if he should be killed!
I,iff, was sweet and held delicious, luring promises for the future.
He had
often told Aimee that he loved her, but now his love meant more to him than mere
admiration. Into it there entered the spirit of proprietorship, the wish that he might
call this woman his very own. His heart revolted at the thought of parting, perhaps
forever, and for a moment he was sorry for his rash enlistment; but he knew that
his decision was irrevocable.
"Aimee, if I leave will you wait till I come back? You know I love you. I—
you—we could be very happy together. Won't you wait?" It was poorly said and
scarcely did justice to Wallace Emerson's well-known ability for making love; but
there was in it now a ring of sincerity that struck a responsive chord in the heart of
the girl. Tears were in her eyes as she turned to him and answered:
"Do you mean it?"
"Do I mean it!" Then as he read what her eyes were telling him, an insistent
sense of his own unworthiness swept over him, mingled with a feeling of awe at the
preciousness of the girl's surrender. For a moment he could scarcely believe that he
had won her; then relief and joy possessed him as he held out his arms; and Aimee
needed no longer to ask whether he meant what he said.
*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

The second day of the battle of Shiloh dawned dank and murky. A misty drizzle
was in the air and clouds of fog steamed from the rain-soaked earth. The Union army,
on the preceding day driven to the bluffs, began anew the hard-fought conflict.
Reinforcements under Buell had come in the night, and a disheartened and defeated
army was transformed into a unit of potential victory.
Captain Emerson carefully tightened his saddle girth, examined his side arms,
tested his saber, and mounted; he had before him a task requiring no mean courage
and ability. The months since 1861 had made a man of the irresponsible boy. His
eyes gleamed bright and fearless from a lean and furrowed face. His strong athletic
body looked its best in the army blue; but better than all this, to him, was the
shoulder strap with the single star that spoke of gallant service and an ability to do.
As he sat waiting for his final orders, he took from his pocket several letters,
worn and scarcely legible but to him most sacred, and read again the words
of her last message. They were not new to him—he could say them all by heart;
hut this in no way detracted from their intimate sweetness. Aimee was now, through
the exigences of war, a nurse in a northern camp, caring for Union and Confederate
soldiers alike and praying for a speedy cessation of the war and a reunion with her
soldier.
'n '3'ue darted from an officer's tent and approached the captain. Carefully
a ace replaced the letters and turned to receive the commands.
You are to ride south with Companies A, C and E of the —th Massachusetts
cava ry for about three miles to a fork in the road. Turn to the left and follow a
winding pike around to the right flank of the Rebel line. Capture, if you can, a
a ery stationed here, he indicated with his finger on a roughly drawn map, "but
anyway engage them long enough to draw their fire in your direction, then run like
hell let loose."
mac'e h™ repeat all this again more slowly, and firmly fixed
•
it in his
mm . then summoning his lieutenant he gave to him the same instructions, lest in
S C ea^ °r *njury at the first of the charge, the regiment be left without
a leader °

Quickly the troop made its way along the road to the forks indicated on the map,
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then more slowly advanced—all unseen—to within a quarter of a mile of the exultant
enemy. Wally again called the lieutenant to him and gave him his final orders.
They would ride a few rods farther, then charge with the pent-up fury of demons.
The word was passed quietly along the eager line and saddles and arms were again
inspected. The command was given and the column advanced; when suddenly on the
right and front a single shot was heard and they knew they were discovered. No
further command was necessary; with oaths and hoarse inhuman cries, they charged
toward the waiting battery. They heard a command given in the opposing line and a
rain of bullets met them as they dashed ahead. Man after man fell, and riderless
horses plunged madly about; but the charging line swept on, continually urged to
superhuman elforts by the voice of their gallant captain, who was somewhere in the
lead enveloped in smoke from the almost captured guns. On, on they charged! Once
they wavered, only to charge again with redoubled fury and gain for a moment an
uncertain shelter behind an intervening barn and a clump of trees. Here they
gathered their scattered men and fired methodically and effectively on the Confed
erate line. Their captain was missing now and the lieutenant had taken command.
The ranks were miserably thinned and he realized that to attack again would be
worse than folly. At any rate they had accomplished their task; so wheeling his
horse he ordered the men to fall back.
As they retreated they searched rapidly among the bodies of the dead and
wounded for Captain Emerson, but their quest was in vain. Under the lieutenant's
able command they quickly returned and took their places in the now reassured
and victorious army.
Several days later, in a field hospital back of the Confederate lines, Captain
Wallace Emerson lay hovering between life and death. In his delirium he talked
continually of Aimee and the necessity of his making good. Over and over he re
peated passages from letters that Virginia Browning, the little southern lassie caring
for him, knew intuitively to be from the girl who had inspired his ambition and hopes.
One morning when the end seemed near, Wallace rallied slightly and called the
nurse. For the first time in many days his speech was sane, and Virginia knew
that for a time at least, the delirium had left him. She bent close over his cot, and
listened intently as he said in a faint whisper: "Tell Aimee—we—I did—my best—
for her." There was a long pause as Wallace struggled for strength to speak again.
"Tell her," his voice wavered and grew weaker, but he continued, "I love her and I—
tried to be worthy of—her—love." He fell back fully exhausted, and the nurse,
almost blinded by her tears, worked feverishly to sustain life in the poor, war-worn
body.
Day after day there was no perceptible change and only his resistive vitality stood
between him and the Great Beyond. At last there came the hour when the fever left
him and his recovery became sure. Meanwhile a letter had come, and in his joy he
told his gentle nurse of the girl that was waiting for him. Confidence incited confidence
and they soon became warm friends.
One day he said to her: "Virginia, what makes you so sad? Aren't you glad
I'm getting well and strong again?"
Gently Virginia rebuked him: "You foolish boy, what a thought! Of course
I'm glad you're nearly well. It"—her face clouded, "I've never told you, but I too
had a soldier boy. After the battle of Antietam he was missing and now—" Here she
could go no farther, for the tears needs must come.
As Wally looked at her in understanding sympathy, he thought suddenly of a
few lines in the last letter from Aimee; and reaching under his pillow, he gave the
pages to the girl, pointing to the last few lines. Wonderingly she; read: "Now, you
conceited boy, I shall give you something to worry about. I'm caring for a fine
looking young rebel named Keith, to whom, I fear, I may lose my heart; but this I
know would do no good; for, although he is much better now and out of regard for
me has less to say, when he was so very ill he spoke continually in his delirium of a
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certain Virginia and their plans and hopes. I would have been a little jealous of the
lucky girl, for he is really quite wonderful, only—even he is not as nice and good and
brave as My Soldier."
When Virginia finished reading she turned to Wally; surprise and joy beamed in
her face as she said: "It's my Keith! I know it is; and I'm so glad I've been taking
care of Her Soldier."
GERALD F. BUSH.

A Song of Tears
J. A. H.
She was sitting in the shadow
Of a weeping-willow tree;
When I passed, her face was blushing,
And she hid her gaze from me.
Then I spoke in words of pity,
While she sobbed, with tender sighs;
And my heart was spelled
When I beheld
Those tear-drops in her eyes.
She was crying, she was crying,
But she wouldn't tell me why;
I could see the tear-drops falling
Like the dew-drops from the sky;
And they wet the roses blooming
On her cheeks, in blushing sighs;
And my heart was spelled
When I beheld
Those tear-drops in her eyes.
Soon I too was crying, crying,
But I coudn't tell her why;
I could feel the tear-drops flowing
Like the rain-drops from the sky;
And they wet the roses blooming
On her cheeks, in blushing sighs;
And my heart was spelled
When I beheld
Those tear-drops in her eyes.
Soon the willow too seemed weeping,
But I couldn't tell just how.
I could feel the tear-drops dripping
From each tender drooping bough;
And they wet the roses blooming
On her cheeks in blushing sighs;
And my heart was spelled
When I beheld
Those tear-drops in her eyes.
She was crying, I was crying,
But I couldn't tell just why;
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I could feel the tear-drops pouring
Like a cloudburst from the sky;
And they wet the roses blooming
On her cheeks of blushing tan—
And my heart was spelled
When I beheld
Those onions in the pan.

The Herod of America
B. R. POGUE.
(The Winning Oration in the State I. P. A. Oratorical Contest.)
Not since the colossal struggle of a destructive and bloody rebellion has there
been a period in our national existence which has so graphically evidenced the
cupidity of mankind as does the one in which we are living today. The rule of
America is the rule of Gold. This truth is undeniably substantiated by the ruthless
sacrifice which Corporate Greed is making of the nation's life-blood, our "Golden
Boys and Girls." Into the grist-hopper of our seething industry, into the roar of
factory, the rattle of coal breaker, whir of cotton mill and tumult of city streets,
monopoly has drawn the seed-wheat of the next generation. Two millions of to-mor
row's citizens, fathers and mothers to be, move daily at the command of this Pharaoh
of finance who compels them to make bricks without straw.
And the appalling crime of such a system of slavery can not be reckoned upon
the basis of child destruction alone. Can we expect that a practice which engenders
illiteracy and industrial inefficiency, which breeds disease and low standards of living,
which minimizes wage, creates long hours, mothers crime, blasts and destroys souls,
shall add to our assets as a nation of prosperity and plenty? Thoughtless America
has made a gigantic loan of her priceless boys and girls; and unless the proper steps
are taken to reverse these conditions the society of to-morrow must compute the
compound interest of illiteracy, ill health and degeneracy which will come to her
across the money-worn counters of industry.
This picture of the future has powerfully stirred the reformers of our age.
Our citizens have discovered the crimson in their cotton; they have felt the grind
behind the holidays; they have awakened to the fact that hosts of priceless souls are
becoming little slaves of the lamp and the loom. Agitation has followed this vision,
and on the first day of September, nineteen hundred and sixteen, the humanitarian
impulses of our National Congress set in motion the wheels of legislative reform
by the enactment of a stringent child-labor law, which, reformers say, will be an
unending benefit to the child life of America.
Consider, however, the effect of such a law. Children are not born into the
world to take upon themselves the burdens of toil so early in life. The natural impulse
of child life is play, not work. Why then, when employers pay such a ridiculously
law wage, do our boys leave the playground of youth for the dangers and evil com
panionship of the street and the factory? Why do girls with the instinct of
motherhood in their hearts leave their blue-eyed dolls to toil amid the flying lint and
whirring wheels of the cottonmills ? Do the shop, the factory, the glass house and
the coal breaker furnish more attraction than the home, the school, the library and the
playground? To such inquiries human nature answers, "No." The child does not
love the milt better than the home or school; he does not choose toil and low wage
rather than pleasure and education; but an unseen force, a power irresistible, goads
these trembling, weak-kneed, pinched and white-faced children into the grinding mills
of industry. What is this force, we ask ? Judge Ben Lindsay, Owen R. Lovejoy and
a score of other leading social workers unite in assigning involuntary poverty as the
fundamental cause of this evil.
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But if poverty is the cause of child labor, what are the causes o f poverty. Ralph
H. Crowley, visiting physician to the Bradford Union Hospital of England, shows by
his investigations that pauperism is due to a number of causes, among which are
old age, inability to find work, the destitution of women, and immorality. In each
instance the figures when added together account for 49.5 per cent of England's
poverty. When we look about for the other fifty per cent we have not far to seek.
Out-trebling any one of those causes, totaling more than all of them together, lies a
cause which is so destructive that David Lloyd George placed it on a plane of
equality with the strategy, strength and valor of Europe's Central Powers. That
cause is Drink; and to Drink England ascribes 50.5 per cent of her poverty, the alle
viation of which requires the enormous sum of $12,000,000 a year.
Nor does the verdict of America differ from this European pronouncement. A
straw vote of nearly twenty thousand destitute men, taken by the Charity Organiza
tion on the streets of New York City, shows that sixty per cent of these fellows
ascribe their poverty to intemperance, only seventeen per cent to sickness and twentythree per cent to old age and slack work. The committee of fifty
in its report
for 1899 declares that as a nation our rate of poverty, due to drink, runs from thirty
to sixty per cent. The cities of New York, Chicago, Brooklyn, Baltimore, San
Francisco and Washington show a proportion of from 31.07 to 43.48. And it is very
significant that mill and mining towns show a higher rate of poverty due to drink
than any other cities of our country. Where child labor is most likely to be
needed we find the per cent of drink-produced destitution greatly increased.
But these facts are insignificant when compared with the damning statements
which bear directly upon the relationship of child labor to drink. The committee
of fifty declares that forty-five per cent of all child burdens are caused by abuses
traceable to intemperance. Daniel Poling, national temperance worker, says, "Three
hundred and fifty thousand children, and the figures are very conservative, suffer
industrial abuss as the direct result of the liquor traffic." Owen A. Love joy, of the
National Child Labor Committee speaks even more emphatically by declaring that
fifty per cent of the child labor in America is due to drink.
It is the power of rum then, with its bony hand and talon-like fingers,
that
reaches down into thousands of homes, takes the last morsel of food from the
family board, extinguishes the fire on the hearth, denudes the babes of comfortable
clothing, and leaves want, sickness and despair in its wake. It is rum that has made
the home a place of squalor, cursing and low morals. It is the rum-produced phantom
of penury which has struck terror into the very soul of sinking humanity and has
sent the tiny representatives of the home scurrying away like frightened sheep to
find a shelter in the rattle and roar of industry, to die of toil rather than from the
pangs of starvation.
With these facts before us we are forced to admit that child labor is not a
separate evil, not a cause but an effect; and that to correct the wrong we must not fight
the child, the victim of the evil, but its fundamental cause—the licensed liquor traffic.
Mhat then can we say of the child labor legislation of 1916? This, and this
only that our national assembly, although moved by humanitarian impulses for the
relief of our boys and girls, has virtually said to these little toilers: "You shall not
work. Get yourselves back to the squalor and shame of your tenement house, where
your father is steeped in rum, and where drunken brawls are the rule, and woe is
the bread of life. You have no right to earn clothing and food for yourselves and your
pooi dependent mother; instead of gaining the small amount of comfort you have
ehto had, go forth now to the worst of want, to end your days in the streets,
m gambling joints, bawdy houses and brothels." By cutting at the tail of a
venomous viper of sin, our legislators have tried to remedy an effect; but the legalized
out aw of pin and desperation continues to force from the lips of a million little
wanderers a wail of blasted hopes and undying despair. The cry of the children of
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today is: "You have struck a blow at innocence in its misery, but to the cause of
the misery, the curse of rum, you make a profound bow."
Could any worse accusation be brought against the people of America than this ?
You have chained the lamb, but the roaring lion of vice and crime you have let loose
upon the citizens of our land, and upon the chained and helpless children.
Patriots of America, lovers of native land and of justice, shall we not band ourselves
together and under God make a solemn vow never again to take a hand in legislation
which militates against the innocent and lets the guilty go free? Rather let us thun
der at senate doors and cry aloud in council chambers and demand an amendment to
the federal constitution which shall vanquish rum, the destroyer that out-Herods
Herod, and signal for child liberty all over this just land of ours.
Would we take such an oath and toil as those who have no hope? Not if the
gathering thunder-clouds of liquor reform have any significance. For this plea of the
innocent, this cry from the heart's blood of two million toil-worn children, supplemented
by the moans of wives and mothers and strengthened by the increasing demand of
anti-liquor agitation, has gripped the soul of America; and today from North, South,
East and West reverberates the tramp, tramp, tramp of temperance armies, state
by state wheeling into rank and gathering on parade; while far away yet clear and
strong a bugle blows a call to charge,—a charge which shall rehabilitate the home,
give the school its full quota of laughing children and save a nation from disgrace;
for on that day we shall have banished this modern Herod of the nations and won
the fight for Prohibition, right living and child freedom in America.
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Man's Freedom
I have thrown the throttle open and am tearing down His track;
I have thrown it out to full-speed and no hand can hold me back!
Tis my arm controls the engine, though another owns the rail,
But for once I'm in the open and the yard-lights pass and pale!
Green lights! Red lights! He has hung his signals out!
Caution here! Danger ho! And what's the man about ?
'Tis true he owns the Engine, to do as he has done,
But how about the P'inal Word—when he ends the run ?
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So from siding on to junction-point now I shall have my day;
I have stopped to read no orders, but I take the right-of-way.
Down the open grade I thunder and around the curve I swing,
For my hand is on the throttle and my heart shall have its fling!
Light lost! Life lost! Flag, O flag the others back!
Switch the wreck! Ditch the wreck! Dare any block His track?
There creeps into the Terminal the man who had his day,
But I wonder, O my soul, just what his God will say!
—Ex.

The State I. P. A. Oratorical Contest
Taylor University for the third time in the last four years has been the winner
in the state contest against the leading colleges and universities of the state. In
1914 N. A. Christensen won the contest held here at Upland. In 1915 Roy Ellinghouse
took the state honors at Earlham College. In 1916 J. C. Breuninger represented
Taylor at DePauw, but lost there to the DePauw orator. Taylor was again victorious
this year when B. R. Pogue carried the state honors in a masterly fashion, so com
pletely captivating his audience that the three judges on delivery were unanimous
in giving him first place.
This victory for Taylor was all the more marked in that it was a strong contest
from beginning to end. Mr. Harry S. Warner, General Secretary of the I. P. A., a
man who has probably heard and judged more oratorical contests than any other man
in the country, said: "That is the strongest contest by far that I have ever heard in
Indiana. I expect the winner to run well in the Interstate Contest to be held in
Washington, D. C."
The ranking of the judges on manuscript and delivery and final positions are as
follows:
Rank
College
Three Manuscript Judges Three Delivery Judges Points Rank
Franklin College
857478
39
8
Winona College
785344
31
5
Purdue University
4
I
3
6
3
3
20
3
Butler College
672566
32
6
Valparaiso University ....
546885
36
7
DePauw University
264222
18
2
Indiana University
1
3
1
7
5
7
24
4
Taylor University
328111
16
1
Taylor University is noted throughout the state as the school with the "Prohibition
Pep." Because Taylor has stood for prohibition and practices it, and since the school
has taken a real interest in the I. P. A. work it is no wonder that every college and
university in the state regards Taylor as the most dangerous rival contestant. The
college or university that has the local interest and enthusiasm is the school to fear
in any kind of a contest. Winning orators, like winning athletes, are the result of
long training. The eleventh hour entrant cannot hope to cope with those who have
been planning and training for a long time.
The State Convention opened on Friday, April 26, in the First Methodist Church,
Bloomington, with a splendid program. The principal speaker of the evening was Rev.
Elmer L. Williams, "The Fighting Parson," of Chicago. Rev. Williams is one of the most
successful pastors in Chicago and believes that the duties of the preacher do not
stop with holding pink teas with the Ladies' Aid, making social calls on the members
of the church and sitting in the church on Sunday and singing, "Hold the Fort For I
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Am Coming," and then never come. He believes that when the authorities fail to do
their duty, and sin and vice and all manner of law violations go on unpunished, then
it is time for the preacher to get busy and force the officials to enforce the law or else
do the enforcing himself.
Mr. Williams found that he could not get the police to enforce the law in his
community, so he went to the chief of police and demanded that something be done.
The chief told him to get the evidence and he would do the rest. Mr. Williams began
to get his evidence and one night as he and another man were spying on a gang of
law-breakers, two big burly policemen came along and arrested them as suspicious
characters, and locked them up in jail, where they remained until the chief released
them next morning. Notwithstanding such a set-back the indomitable "parson" finally
succeeded in bringing those law breakers before the authorities.
Because of his being continually harassed by policemen arresting him as "a
suspicious character," the mayor, at Mr. Williams' request for protection, made him a
member of the police force and today he wears his star and goes where he pleases.
He has succeeded in placing a great many law breakers behind the bars and said,
"I'm going to continue to make it hot for every law breaker in my community."
The remaining sessions of the convention were not very successful owing to the
small attendance. The business sessions were attended by enormous crowds of from
eight to twenty, counting the speakers. Of course it is difficult to get much enthusiasm
with such a handful. Taylor University promises the convention a better attendance
and real prohibition enthusiasm when they come here for the convention. The state
officers elected for the next year are Mr. Gabriel S. Kirowitz of Butler, president;
Mr. Barton R. Pogue of Taylor University, vice-president; Mr. C. Theo. Sharp of
Franklin College, secretary and treasurer. The convention goes to Butler College,
Indianapolis next year.
The University of Indiana is to be congratulated upon the splendid hospitality
shown to the visiting delegates. Every delegate was made to feel at home and every
effort was put forth to make the short visit as enjoyable as possible.
The time is passing much more rapidly than most people think. Of course we
students have been almost too busy to think of anything of so little importance as
time. The present staff has just one more issue of the Echo to put out. We can hardly
realize that fact, yet we know how true it is, from more than one point of view.
It is very true that there are many things more pleasant than running a paper.
You say, look at the honor connected with it! Yes, there is a! tremendous amount of
honor—that is dishonor—connected with a school paper. When one man comes around
and gives you an encouraging word, a dozen tell their friends and neighbors what a
stupid, uninteresting, thing the school paper is, and what a selfish bunch the staff are.
Then there are the long sleepless nights when one can think of nothing but unfeasible
plans to make the paper a financial success. There are the hours spent in racking one's
weary brain for an original idea to put in the paper. There are the hours spent in
drumming up a few locals, jokes and society write-ups, which every one wants in the
paper, but few are willing to contribute. But with all these drawbacks isn't the paper
well worth the effort? The present staff would be greatly disappointed if the students
did not continue the school paper. The alumni would be disappointed if the paper
were not continued.
We will in a very short time have served our term of office. What about the
Taylor University Echo for next year? Have you given it any thought? Do you as a
student body want the paper to continue ? If you do, get busy now and hand your
name to H. C. Schlarb, stating that you are interested in the school paper and want
to see it continued.
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College Men and the War
The call to arms which was sounded when war was declared upon Germany is
being responded to by hundreds of young Americans. They are leaving farm and
factory, officer and classroom—every walk of life—to respond to the call of the govern
ment. The greatest number of responses, however, have come from the college students
of the country It is safe to say that there have been more enlistments among college
students than among any other class of young men.
Every college in America has contributed its quota of men to the National Guard
or to the Regular Army. In many colleges the enlistment has been so heavy as to
result in the breaking up of classes and in a few cases it has seemed wise to discontinue
the school work entirely.
Most colleges are giving full credit to the men who enlist, and this no doubt
has been a great stimulus to enlistment among college men. Taylor University has
not been lacking in patriotism, being among the first to grant full credit to those
who enlisted. Those who are leaving school to work on the farm are also given an
opportunity to get their credits.
Up to the present time about twenty of the Taylor boys have enlisted in either
the national guard or the regular army. Those who enlisted in the regular army have
gone to their stations, while the guardsmen are awaiting the call for mobilization.
The call for farm laborers has also had a hearty response from our students. A few
have already gone home to enlist for farm service and more will go soon.
Such is the situation today in every college in America. The college men are the
most loyal of any in the country, judging from their readiness to serve the nation.
There is no doubt of the college man's willingness and readiness to serve his
country; but now the question of how he can best do so presents itself. Can a college
man best serve his country by enlisting in the ranks, or are there branches of service
which afford opportunities of greater usefulness ?
It is a recognized fact that the college men of a nation represent the brain power
of the country. We all know that war today is largely a contest of brain against
brain and not so much a struggle of brawn against brawn, as in earlier times. The
college man is best qualified for work which requires the use of his mental powers
and should, in our opinion, seek to enlist in that particular branch of military service
for which he is best qualified. For example: those college men who are especially
strong in higher mathematics would be especially qualified for service in the civil
engineers' corps; the technical student could best serve his country as a mechanic, and
the scientific student could be of the best service in the scientific laboratories of the
government. The medical student should enlist in the branch of service which would
give him the opportunity of putting his specific knowledge to practical use.
In the present war we as a nation should seek to conserve our mental resources
which we will need so much during and also at the close of the conflict. The
nation which can do this the most successfully will be1 the leader of world affairs in
the great period of reconstruction which must surely follow the war. The college
man who loves his country most loyally will seek to serve it in the place for which
he is best qualified and in which he can render the most efficient service.
—H. C. S.
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HOLINESS LEAGUE.
Jesus, the Center of Christianity.
We have written much about the funda
mental doctrines of salvation, we have
theorized extensively about the great doc
trine of holiness; but how often have we
forgotten to recognize that the center of
all our salvation and holiness is Jesus
Christ, our Saviour? Without Him there
is no redemption; without Him there is no
holiness. A ministry that presents only
the cold facts of the Bible without showing
Jesus as the center of all life and power is
one that kills. People are in confusion
because of a ministry that has digressed
from this great fundamental truth. Then
also, if any man preaches Jesus by letter
only, failing to lift Him up in his life, his
word will not have weight; because, as it
has been said, "What you are speaks so
loudly I cannot hear what you say." Let
no man deceive himself by thinking that his
oratory or fine rhetoric will have weight
without this vital power in his life. How
truly it may be said of such a ministry,
"The hungry sheep look up and are not
fed."
Not only ministers need to know the
secret of this vital power. "If I be lifted
up, I will drew all men unto me" applies
not only to Jesus' death on the cross, but
to our daily ministry, both private and pub
lic. If Jesus rather than self is exalted in
testimony, the unsaved are made hungry
for Christ.
It is far different to know about Jesus

than to know Him. To those who know
Him, He is so boundless that they are al
ways reaching out to know Him better.
He is fathomless. No man has ever yet
comprehended Him, but just one glimpse
of His glory will cause all other things to
fade away as stars amid the noon-day sun.
A body of students thus filled with this
overwhelming knowledge of the Infinite
One will create a tremendous influence for
Christ. The secret of a life thus influential
is daily communion with Christ. He who
is conscious of his own weakness and by
constant prayer goes forth charged with
divine life will be instrumental in winning
souls for Christ. Thus it is not elegant
sermons but a life filled with the living
Christ that wins eternal reward.
PROF. NEVITT.
Running the Race.
In Philippians 3:13, 14, Paul beautifully
compares the Christian life to a race. The
fundamental idea of this figure is that of
progress. The first requisite for the race
is to forget the things that are behind.
This cannot be accomplished by New Year's
resolutions. There must necessarily be a
revolution that so changes the heart that
the life will consequently change its course.
Comparing this life to a race we are re
minded that there were three classes of
people who might have been a hindrance to
the athlete, viz.: the watchers, the com
petitors, and the people in the gallery. The
watchers are the critics who are wondering
if we will hold out. The competitors are
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goal for which we are striving. The peo
ple in the gallery are the world. In a
spiritual sense we must ignore all these and
press toward the mark for the prize of the
high calling of God in Christ Jesus.
This beautiful figure reminds us that it
is not those who start in the race but those
who endure unto the end who receive the
final reward. Let us with our whole hearts
press forward in spite of every opposing
element and prove ourselves to be more
than conquerors through Him who loved us
and gave Himself for us.
MR. PHILIPS.
"Whereas I was Blind, Now I See."'
A lesson of simple faith is taught by the
blind man. In contrast to the Pharisees,
who questioned the character of Jesus be
cause He healed on the Sabbath, he simply
answered: "Whether he be a sinner or no, I
know not; one thing I know, that, whereas
I was blind, now I see." It is a significant
fact that the conflict was brought about
because his neighbors noticed the change
in him; consequently he was questioned as
to how he received his sight. When one
is really converted the change is noticeable.
The manner in which the man's parents
avoided the question is a common occur
rence. Sometimes people who are wit
nesses to a remarkable revolution in the
lives of their children are too weak to con
fess it for fear of being ostracized. Par
ents are sometimes anxious for their chil
dren who forsake the perishing things of
the world, thinking that they are not look
ing out for their future. This is because
they are blind and know not that the fol
lowers of the lowly Nazarene are those who
in reality are looking ahead. Let all whose
eyes have thus been opened, even though
they may be forsaken by parents and cast
out of the synagogue, spiritually speaking,
be comforted in the fact that Jesus does
not forsake him who is cast out for His
sake, but, instead, at this hour of extremity
He always comes to incite new faith in His
trembling follower with the words, "Dost
thou believe on the Son of God ?" It is at
such times that the opportunity is given
for Christ to make a new revelation of
Himself. Then is it not a source of joy
to the Master to search out those who are
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outcasts for His sake and in their bereave
ment to win them to Himself?
PROP. HABERMAN.
SOANGETAIIA CLUB.
The Soangetaha Debating Club is un
doubtedly showing a great spirit of en
thusiasm. It is at present one of the most
energetic organizations in the school. To
show the boys that we are capable and
worthy debaters, we have scheduled a series
of debates with the Eureka club. However,
the boys failed to meet their opponents in
the first debate; but we hope that they will
be loyal to the spirit which has been
aroused.
The joint sessions held with the Eurekans
were interesting and the parliamentary
drill was especially instructive and helpful.
The Soangetahas, with the Misses Birm
ingham from Omaha, Neb., as visitors, were
also entertained with an enjoyable debate
by the Eulogonians.
The Soangetaha Club has been having
very spirited debates. Some up-to-date
questions of individual, national, and world
wide importance have been discussed. One
of the best debates of the season was on
the question of the United States being
justified in entering the present war.
All are welcome to the club, and the
members are especially urged to attend
and to take part in the debates. We will
help you that you may help yourselves and
others.
M. Mc.
EUREKA DEBATING CLUB.
On the night of April 7, the Soangetaha
girls' and the Eureka boys' debating clubs
met in joint session to formulate plans for
three inter-club debates during the present
term. The plans were made and the de
baters elected by the two clubs, but so far
no inter-club debates have occurred. It
may be that the boys were discouraged
from preparation because of the possibility
of being called into service for the nation.
Whether or not the present agitation for
inter-club debates between the boys' and
girls' clubs is a success, the plan itself is
greatly to be commended and will no doubt
prove feasible in the future.
Saturday night of April 21, the same
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clubs again met for a joint extemporaneous
debate and impromptu program. A debate
between a boy and girl of each club was
held and several speeches were made by
various club members.
On April 28th occurred the first Eureka
intra-club debate. Mr. Sickler and Mr.
James Lyon supported the affirmative
against Mr. John Mabuce and Mr. Zeller 011
the negative of the question: "Resolved:
That farmers should not be conscripted to
the army by our nation."
The gentlemen of the affirmative were
victorious.
Three Eurekans, Cedric Hobbs, K. Dow
Ayres, and H. M. Jinkens have already left
school for work in various departments of
government service. Arthur Taylor, Frank
Sickler, Charles Jennings, L. R. Norvelle
and M. B. Wilcox are the Eurekans who
have enlisted in the National Guard and
who may be called out at any time. Al
though our club work will suffer in such an
event we have no regrets that our club
has furnished Uncle Sam with its quota of
men.
M. B. WILCOX, Reporter.
EULOGONIAN.
(Sermonette.)
As you know, there are three distinct
types of students in a college.
The first is the true scholar, who plods
doggedly up the steep, stony road to knowl
edge. Although he is indispensable he is
only before the eyes of the school when
some one comments upon his brilliant reci
tations or the excellence of his grades.
The second type is the average student,
who gets his lessons as a matter of course,
manages to be among the others in all
events of moment, and is a general allround good fellow.
But it is the student of the third type
who causes the most annoyance to the pro
fessors, has the lowest grades, and needs
your sympathy and aid to help him regain
his former standard, for—truly, we all
started well.
Let us lay aside formalities and have a
plain heart-to-heart talk about this student,
showing his defects, his good points and
the possibilities of his increase as a student.
When he begins the year his intentions

are good. With few exceptions he really
means to do right. Gradually, however, the
natural impulse of an ordinary human be
ing puts into his heart the idea that he
could have more pleasure if he would do
more talking, indulge in more fooling,
make more witty speeches.
He does so. His love for pleasure over
comes his desire for getting an education.
Surely it is evident that he becomes more
popular and his classmates seem to ap
preciate Ms efforts to while away the hours
of sehool. But he does not know that this
is merely the polish on the wood and proves
nothing of its quality.
Verily, it is an easy road to travel, down
hill most of the way, well paved and pro
ductive of rapid progress and a kind of
good time.
Down this road he goes until he sees the
term's reports.
Now he begins to tMnk. He lifts his
hand with an expressive "Never again!"
and is repentant. He tries to retrace his
steps, finds it very difficult, and is finally
discouraged.
Each day he tries to do better and en
deavors to study, but it seems that his
former concentration is gone. Like the
drunkard, habit appears to be too much
for him. He takes one taste of enjoyment
and is off for the day.
Perhaps you are one of tMs class. Per
haps you yourself have failed in satisfying
your own mind that you have accomplished
your best.
The professors may say that it was a
pure "I don't care" spirit that pushed you
down; that you came to school simply for
pleasure. They draw these conclusions be
cause you seem to make light of the sub
ject before your classmates. But under
tMs mere outward acting on the world
stage, I know you feel, and feel with as
much intensity as anyone. It cuts to be
told of your degraded condition with subtle
sarcasm, for you do care.
Then why don't you raise yourself to a
higher standard ? Identically for the same
cause that decreases the number in all de
bating clubs in the spring term. Students
stay away one hour each week because they
have not strength of will enough to work
when it would be easier to play. Get out
of tMs class if you want to succeed.
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In unadulterated slang, show that you
can "come out". While others "kill that
hour" walking about the campus, you come
to the club, improve your time and broaden
your knowledge by informing yourself upon
the current questions of debate.
This sounds "preachy" perhaps and fool
ish, like a most disjointed piece of litera
ture. It is no prize essay, hut a few may be
struck by its keynote and aroused to bet
ter things.
You can never get something for noth
ing. Therefore, start now and show your
worth as a Eulogonian. The pleasantries
of today will be forgotten tomorrow, but
the knowledge gained today is your
strength, maybe your life, of tomorrow.
HERMAN HESS, Reporter.
THALONIAN LITERARY SOCIETY.
The first meeting of the term was held
Friday evening, March SO. After the invo
cation by the chaplain, the Upland quartet
gave a delightful selection and were en
thusiastically encored. This was followed
by a reading by Miss Neal who more than
pleased her audience. After a very wellrendered vocal solo by Miss Nees, there fol
lowed the main attraction of the evening:
Mr. Robert H. Williams gave a very ap
propriate inaugural address. Mr. Williams
was received with deserved applause, was
repeatedly cheered during the talk, and
closed as a storm of hand-clapping literally
shook the building. Probably the most
notable remark he made, one that will go
down in history, was (apropos of noth
ing) that he had slept many a sleepless
night. Mr. Norvelle is the new editor of
"The Review" for this term and this evening
he convulsed the society with his first num
ber of the paper. Ralph Johnson next per
formed with his accustomed ability and
responded with an encore which completed
the program of the evening.
Saturday, April 7, the following pa
triotic and religious program was given:
Invocation—Chaplain.
Thalo Quartet.
Reading—Mr. Neitz.
Nearer My God to Thee—Audience.
Oration—Mr. Hess.
America—Audience.
Meaning of Easter—H. G. Robson.
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Vocal Solo—Percy Boat.
The Thalo Quartet, always good, entirely
out-did itself that evening, and it was with
difficulty that the audience could be satis
fied even after the chorus of "The Fag
Neber Touched de Groun', Boys" had been
repeated several times. The entire pro
gram on this evening was easily up to the
Thalo standard and the audience was very
evidently pleased.
The next regular night for society was
given over to the Prohibition Oratorical
contest. Mr. Pogue's oration was given first
place; while one of the Thalonian boys, Mr.
Leamon, easily took second.
The meeting of April 21 was short; hut
the old phrase, so often quoted that it
would be folly to give it here, was
equally true again. Mr. Asplin gave a
very vivid and dramatic reading by Bruno
Lessing, the scene of which was laid in the
sweat-shop of one of the largest cities of
this country. Mr. Asplin was at his best
and held his listeners in tense suspense
till the very close. To give variety to
the program, Mr. Foster read a very
amusing account of a farmer's first
experience in a bank. The music of
the evening was furnished by Mr. Parker
who gave an unusually good selection, and
by the Misses Ogletree and Topp who rend
ered a very pleasing duet.
The Thalos have been the victors thus
far in the baseball series, having won the
first game by a score of 13 to 3.
It looks very much now as if the victims
of the basket ball season were going to
redeem themselves.
GERALD F. BUSH.
PHILO LITERARY SOCIETY.
The Philo Society has entered upon the
new spring term with unusual vim and so
ciety spirit. All the Philos are loking for
ward with great anticipation to that vic
torious day when her contestants bring
home the laurels.
The programs rendered this term have
been of special interest, for there has been
some new feature at each session.
Among those who have appeared on the
programs in musical numbers were Mr.
Maynard who delighted us with a whistling
solo, and Miss Ramsey who inspired us
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with her music. The Mandolin Club, which
has become an important factor in the
school, rendered several numbers. Annette
Westlake, cur little Philo, of whom we are
all so proud, played remarkably well. Dur
ing the term we have been favored with
several vocal duets. Miss Neff and Mr.
Ayres sang most effectively, as did Miss
Phillips and Mr. Jennings.
We have had some very instructive talks
given this term on subjects of intense in
terest to us all. Our new Philo editor, Miss
Lohnge, is proving to us that young men are
not the only people who can edit papers
successfully. Her paper was very original
and full of humor.
The Parliamentary Drills have been the
most instructive, as well as amusing, of
any we have had for a long time. No one
can say that these have been "dry".
The Philos are not "slackers", and with
every member doing his part, the last few
meetings of the society should even excel
those of the past.
REPORTER.

PRAYER BAND.
Following a suggestion of the president
of this organization during the winter
term, that this one meeting of the week
be made a prayer service instead of a

"preaching" service, the various leaders
have given all (or the greater part) of the
services over to prayer and communion with
the Father. The Holy Spirit has been upon
the meetings, and the Prayer Band has
indeed been helpful to all those who have
attended.
Prayer is the line by which our spiritual
provisions come from God, and if we keep
this channel free from obstructions there
need be no fear of backsliding or "leaking
out"; for God has an abundance with which
to supply the soul's needs, if we "ask in
faith believing."
Let us all take heart to ask in greater
measure.
Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,
The Christian's native air,
His watchword at the gates of death,
He enters heaven by prayer.
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire,
Uttered or unexpressed;
The motion of a hidden fire,
That trembles in the breast.
O Thou, by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way;
The path of prayer Thyself hath trod:
Lord, teach us how to pray!
E. TRESLER.

Locals
Mrs. H. S. Peters, of Richmond, Ohio,
spent the week-end, April 27-30, with her
daughter, Pearl.
Robert Morris, who was with us for the
Good Friday exercises, left immediately for
New York state to assist Roy Eilinghouse
in some special meetings.
"Red" Norvelle and N. E. Hanson have
hied themselves away to the land of blue
grass and sunshine. They are spending a
few days visiting at Norvelle's home, prior
to the call of their country that is expected
at almost any moment.
Miss Nelle Davis was called to her Ohio
home on account of the illness of her
mother.
"Sally", the pet squirrel owned by the
Oliver, Pickett and Norvelle Pet Animal

Company, has slipped this mortal coil of
clay and today rests in peace among the
weeping pine trees. The stockholders
mourn the loss of this highly prized ani
mal.
The new table lamps, with green and
white shades, have arrived at the Bird
House and the girls are greatly delighted
with this addition to their already countless
comforts.
Late word tells us that Jinkens and Barnett have been transferred to Leavenworth,
Kas. K. Dow Ayres, after passing his ex
amination at Columbus, was sent on to
Washington, D. C.
What a time the societies have had to
get some one who wanted the Preston
Prize bad enough to stick at the debating
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to claim his share of
the money! Sickness, enlistments and
family cares have entered into the affair at
such a lively rate that almost half the
school has had the honor of a chance at
being Preston Gold Prize debaters this year.
At last, however, we have settled on Robt.
Williams and Glen Asplin for the Thalos;
Bob McCutcheon and Lawrence Porter for
the Philos.
Messrs Robson, Johnson, Schlarb, Imler
and Michel went to Marion on the evening
of the 25th to hear the Tuskeegee male
quartet.
A. M. Taylor has returned to college af
ter a few days' visit with his parents at
Waldon, N. Y.
The eighth grade commencement, which
was held in the High School Auditorium
on the night of April 25th, furnished an
excuse for many a couple of social privilegers. The program was well rendered and
Eva Mang won the prize in the speaking
contest.
Miss Ruth Wray, who has been visiting
relatives in Washington, D. C., has returned
to her home.
Prof, and Mrs. Wray have returned from
Bainbridge, N. Y., where they were called
by the serious illness of Mrs. Wray's father.
At the time of their leaving he seemed
somewhat improved in health. At the
time the call came for her to go to her
father, Mrs. Wray was engaged in mission
ary work in Iowa. She had visited con
ventions at. Sioux City, Dodge City, Sax
City, and Sheldon.
With the appeal
she made with the Lizzie Johnson quilt,
she was able in these meetings to report
larger funds for missionary causes than any
other speaker who has ever worked along
this line.
The North Indiana Conference, which met
the last of March, made some changes in
the lineup of our student preachers. J. D.
Imler was appointed to Home Corner, Mr.
Robson's former work. P. B. Smith "got
one over" on the District Superintendent
and is now preaching at Anderson, Park
Place. P. B. says that he has a fine crowd
of folks and a nice new parsonage. C. G.
Cook, who followed Mr. Pogue at Summitville Circuit, again played the bloodhound
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stunt and *ook up the reins of the Daieville
and Mt. Tabor charge, which B. R. left to
fill Whitely church in Muncie. Mt. Tabor,
however, has decided to close her doors for
a time, so Cook had to look for another
place to put with Daieville. The District
Superintendent was very kind to our broth
er and sent him to Florida. Mont Oliver
was retained at Mt. Zion, near Muncie, and
E. E. Crabtree took up the work on Summitville Circuit. Arthur Caroll will return
to Anderson, Grace church, for another
year.
Misses Ruth and Mary Birmingham ,of
Omaha, Neb., visited their brother for a
few days the first of May.
Miss Maude Flanders spent the week-end
at her home in Noblesville the later part
of April and heard our old friend, Homer
Kirk, who is now preaching at Noblesville
Circuit.
Prof. Westlake takes a spell at compos
ing once in a while. If you ever go to the
house and he seems "sorta nervous like"
while you are there you may know that he
is producing. He that knoweth the ways of
a musician will take the hint and leave the
composer to his mood and those queer
dotted quarter notes that follow long rows
of what would seem to be black buttons
strung on long strings. At any rate, Pro
fessor wants to produce some "stuff" that
will get on the press, so here is hoping
that he will succeed.
Our friend "Pat" Murphry is working at
the barber trade in the city of Hartford.
"Pat" whittles whiskers and shines shoes
for spending money.
Jonas Fuller, who left us at the end of
the winter term to attend the Wesleyan
school at Fairmount, has decided that be
can study theology to better advantage in
the army than at home, so he has enlisted
as a U. S. regular and is stationed at Fort
Thomas, Ky.
There has been some trouble at the din
ing hall here of late. The other day a bean
swelled up on himself, the coffee soaked a
doughnut and molasses stuck around until
he got licked. When the head waiter tried
to put a stop to the affair the butter
walked out and put them all to flight with
his marvelous strength. Then chicken came
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in "stewed", the eggs boiled to think they
had been so disgraced and the tea kettle
went for Prohibition. Much against the
rules of the kitchen, coal was smoking; so
water put him out and then filled up the
glasses for it was nearly dinner time.
Mrs. Seelig, accompanied by her obedient
sons, Floyd and "Buddie", visited old home
folks at Dublin, Ind., the last of April.
Floyd attended the alumni banquet and
commencement exercises of his home high
school while there.
Maynard was chief hasher at the Y. K. K.
during the absence of Mrs. Seelig.
Had you noticed that gentle Burke White
has entered into the social real m ? Boys
of the right age for army service had bet
ter be making some home tics that will
prevent their hasty enlistment.
Jinkens is another of the boys who are
now stationed at Fort Thomas, Ky. "Jink"
is far behind the lines waving a little red
flag in the signal corps and hoping that the
folks at home are getting his S. 0. S.
Mont Oliver, stockholder in the Oliver,
Pickett and Norvelle Pet Animal Company,
is the possessor of a new charge in the
form of a country church, which he will
visit every two weeks for the purpose of
obtaining a few more dollars to put into
live stock. College Corner will be the cen
ter of Mont's new efforts.
The fellows who enlisted for Ambulance
Corps work were called to Marion a few
days ago to receive their first lessons in
the line of work they will have to do when
the National Guard is called out.
Miss Hettlesater, sister of one of our
former students, has enrolled in the Uni
versity.
Dr. Vayhinger preached the Baccalau
reate for the high school graduates
April 22.
Fred Hall has been detained in his room
for a few days with some kind of a pre
war disease. This peculiar pest kept Fred
from joining the boys in their first drill at
Marion on the 23.
We were glad to have Miss Jackson re
turn to us after having been out seven
weeks on account of sickness.

Word was received from Joe Arbona,
some days ago that he had left Columbus
and was on his Way to Boston for service
in the regular army.
Prof. Westlake attended the Music
Teachers' Convention at Indianapolis some
weeks ago.
Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Pogue, of Greenfield,
Ind., have been paying a visit to their son
and his wife. Mr. Pogue is a school teacher
of thirty years' experience and is just re
turning from his winter work in Miami
county, near Peru, Ind.
Miss Pansey Hunter, sister of our Miss
Ruby Hunter, was here a few days ago
making preparations for entering school
next year.
Prof. Cobb entertained on the evening of
April 30th in honor of Misses Mary and
Ruth Birmingham. The College Seniors
were also guests of the Professor. The re
ception was held in the Curry Expression
Club room in the main building.
Mrs. Benjamin of Detroit, Mich., has been
visiting her daughter, Miss Artie Benja
min, for a few days.
On Thursday evening, April 20, in
Shreiner Auditorium, occurred one of the
most elaborate and pleasing programs of
piano numbers that has been given this
year at Taylor University.
Miss Ethel Knisely was the performer of
the evening and was assisted by Mr. Barton
R. Pogue, reader.
Every number given by both artists was
performed in a most artistic manner and
was received with much appreciation by
the large audience.
Prof. A. Verne Westlake assisted at the
second piano in the last number.
The following is the program as given.
Program.
Prelude, C sharp minor
Rachmaninoff
The Wind
Alka.ii
Polonaise, A flat major
Chopin
Miss Knisely
Farmer Whipple, Bachelor
Riley
Mr. Pogue
Barcarolle
Leschetizky
Enchantment
-A. Verne Westlake
Etude in E flat major
Paganini-Liszt
Miss Knisely
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Poor Toney Floretta
Herschall
Mr. Pogue
Rigoletto, Rhapsodie No. 12
Liszt
Miss Knisely
When the Green Gits Back in the Trees—
Riley
Mr. Pogue
Concerto
Saint-Saens
1. Allegro.
2. Presto.
Miss Knisely

Miss Frances Ekis, pianist, and Mr. Her
man Hess, reader. The program opened
by the singing of America with orchestral
accompaniment. "Melodie in G Flat" by
Cadman was the first selection of the or
chestra and the cello solo throughout this
number, played by Mr. W. K. Williams was
very effective. "La Dauphin," by Seeboeck,
ended the first group, and from beginning
to end was a variance of tempo. The sec
ond group opened with "Melodie in D Flat"
by Huerter, which had a very beautiful
melody
and unlimited possibilities for in
THALO-PHILO BASEBALL.
terpretation. "In a Garden of Melody," by
Sudds closed the second group and the
The inter-society baseball game that was
xylophone parts played by Miss Miles added
staged for 9:30 on the day of April 21 was
richness to the performance of this dainty
duly played, in spite of the damp and chilly
melody. Part two opened with a dialogue
Indiana breeze that swept across the dia
by Meyer and Helmund, purely contra
mond. In spite of the fact that the game
puntal and imitative. The last two num
was not "featured" by any miraculous
bers of the orchestra were "Look Down,
plays, it was intensely interesting to those
Dear Eyes," a waltz of salon type; and our
who were fortunate enough to witness the
patriotic masterpiece, "The Star Spangled
ever-exciting contest.
Banner." Prof. Westlake directed intelli
We are told that for several years the
gently and interpreted with authority.
Philos have proved their superiority in this
Miss Ramsey's voice took on added charm
particular line of college activity. This
and the sweet resonant tones and excep
year the Thalos have launched out upon a
tional range delighted all who heard her.
new campaign, believing in the fact that
Miss Ekis played the first movement of
every cloud somewhere has a silver lining,
Moszkowski's "Concerto in E Major." Her
and they have found their lining. With
phrasing, interpretation, and phenomenal
this thought in mind they have begun the
technique showed her to be a pianist of
season by a 13 to 3 victory over the Philo
great ability.
team.
Mr. Hess's characterizations in "The
Fred Miller, the star hurler for the Thalo
Heart of Old Hickory" were very realistic
nine, was in fine form and pitched great
and proved him a reader of exceptional
ball; his superb delivery set a new record
talent.
for inter-society baseball, as 23 of his un
H. ALDRED WIGG.
fortunate opponents failed in any wise to
connect with the spheroid as it sped across
BISHOP NEELY VISITS TAYLOR.
the plate.
Mention must also be made of the other
Bishop Neely, who was returning from a
half of the Thalo battery, Ed Leisman, meeting of the Board of Bishops, came to
whose excellent and efficient work behind Taylor from Ft. Wayne and gave two lec
the bat did much to spell defeat for the tures in Shreiner Auditorium. The evening
Philo team.
G. R. A.
lecture on the question: "Does the Meth
ORCHESTRA RECITAL.
Since the beginning of school the stu
dent body has been eagerly anticipating
the first appearance of the new orchestra.
On Thursday evening, April 12, the first
concert was given by the orchestra, ably
assisted by Miss Dolores Ramsey, soprano;

odist Church Have a Standard of Doc
trine?" was ably discussed. The Bishop
took the ground that as a church our
twenty-five articles of religion form the
foundation of our standard of doctrine.
Bishop Neely was much pleased with the
appearance of Taylor and we hope that his
visit to the school will prove of profit to
all.
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WILLIAM TAYLOR BIRTHDAY EXER
CISES.
Although school was not dismissed as in
former years, the celebration of Bishop
William Taylor's birthday was carried out
with appropriate exercises. At the Chapel
hour Mrs. Shilling and Dean Ayres told
some touching incidents which they had
gleaned from the lives of such men as Drs.
Reade and Klippinger. Prof. Ayres spoke
also of the great sacrifice which Dr. Shil
ling made toward the building-up of the
school, and expressed the conviction that
that exposure of the years here were in
strumental in hastening his death. Prof.
Shaw then spoke on "The Why of Such a
School as Taylor."
Musical selections were rendered by the
mixed and male quartets. Then, last but
not least, Dr. Vayliinger introduced Dr. G.
W. Ridout, who took up some matters of

finance. The Doctor succeeded in getting
sixty-five young people who will give the
school one week of their time toward the
raising of a twenty-thousand-dollar budget.
Most of these students will go out a week
before school closes and try to get at least
two hundred dollars each. June twelfth
has been set as the goal of this enterprise
and it is hoped that the entire sum may be
raised by that time.
At night four orators, Messrs. A. C. Lee,
Don Cooke, C. Newman Hogle and M. B.
Wilcox, tried for the prize money offered
in the Bishop William Taylor Oratorical
contest. Mr. Lee won first place with an
oration entitled, "The Light of the World."
Don Cooke received second award, his sub
ject being, "The World-Wide Apostle."
The music of the evening was rendered
in praiseworthy manner by the male quar
tet and the orchestra.

Mr. Tunkkanen, who roomed with Mr.
Talikka during the fall term, is now
preaching in a Finnish Methodist Church in
Ishpeming, Mich.

Joseph Preston Blades has a very in
teresting picture that would bring joy to
the hearts of old Taylorites could they see
the faces of four missionaries who are now
in the field of China. The picture was
made at a recent Missionary Conference
and shows Misses Bridgewater, Carris,
Householder and Ellison seated at a table
with two Chinese women. The girls are
eating with the long chop sticks the meal
that has been placed before them. From
the picture we would conclude that they
are all well and happy in their work.

S. W. Edwards, of Porto Rico, visited and
lectured at Taylor on the eighteenth of
April. Mr. Edwards was for some time the
pastor of our Mr. Daniels. The missionary's
appeal was for the Culpepper Mission in
Porto Rico. An offering, which reached
quite a good proportion, was made, to go
toward the building of a chapel in that
country. If the Mission Band is able to
make up a hundred dollars for this cause
the building will be called Taylor Uni
versity Chapel.

Our old friend Hettlesater, who was
with us several years ago, is now married
and living in Oklahoma City. He writes that
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there are now three Hettlesaters in the city,
since a fine boy came to town some time
ago.
True Haddock is now in school at Gar
rett Biblical Institute. He was at confer
ence and says that he likes his work very
much.
Roy Knight has been moved from the
Plattekil (N. Y.) charge.
Eva Fort writes that she has an eight
pound baby brother.
Homer Lee is teaching school near Rut
land, Ohio.
All the Taylor students who knew our
smiling Jimmie Knight were glad to see
him again and to know that he is well and
enjoying life in the great West. James was
with us for two days the last of April and
while here was prevailed upon to lead
Ghapel. Not being able to stay away from
Twelve Mile and his wife, he departed after
so brief a visit that we hardly had a chance
to renew acquaintance.
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A letter from J. D. Druschell tells us
that he is now in Pittsburg, Pa., as advance
agent for the Flying Squadron. J. D. has
been seeing some old Taylor men while in
the East. At Wilmington, Delaware, he
met Raymond Cook and at Philadelphia he
chanced upon that phenomenal basket ball
player, "Shank's Henry".
While in Indianapolis last Friday the I.
P. A. delegates met K. Klepfer. "Klep" is
planning on being in school next year.
The Indiana Daily Student prints a letter
from Albert Davis who is now located at
Ft. Monroe, Va., in the coast defense.
Miss Mabel Rich, of Fairmount, spent
the week-end, April 13-16, as a guest of
Prof. Miller. Miss Rich was a student of
Taylor in '08 and '09. She now has charge
of the Music Department of the Wesleyan
Bible School at Fairmount.
Fred W. Church is pastor of the M. E.
church at Aroma Park, 111. He has just
closed a four weeks' revival service during
which sixty people professed conversion.

Some of the college and business men adopting the "light or dark polish, sir," air
of Oberlin, Ohio, are getting their shoes of their male competitors in business.
shined as many as four and five times a
Three prizes are offered by Adolph Lewday. It isn't because the streets are ex
ceptionally muddy or that they are going ison, president of the National Committee
to use their shoes as mirrors. The plain on Prisons, for the best thesis on phases
fact of the case is that there are women of the prison problem, prepared by students
bootblacks in the college town. It is part in preparatory schools, colleges and uni
of the Oberlin College Women's League versities throughout the United States.
finance campaign to raise $75,000 in three One prize of $50 will be awarded for the
years for a new women's dormitory build best Master's thesis. Two prizes of $25
ing. Eight women of the Dascomb Dor each will be presented to the author of the
mitory are the shiners, and they are rapidly best undergraduate essay and to the pre-
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paratory school student who writes the
oest essay on the subject. Those desiring
iurtner information concerning the com
petition should apply to the National Com
mittee on Prisons, .Broadway and 116th
street, New York City.
Over three hundred students of Baylor
University of Texas, are working their way
through school, either entirely or partially.
This number is nearly one-third of the
student body.
It cost the most economical member of
the class of 1917 in Yale University just
$550 to get through his four years of col
lege life, according to the statistics of the
senior class, which were given to a waiting
world last week. The best spender in the
class scraped through by the expenditure
of $15,500 which sum, he was careful to
state, did not include vacations, trips to
Europe, automobiles and such trifling inci
dentals. Although the class of 1917 had
112 working members, its collective earn
ings amounted to only $53,352, as against
$306,979 earned by the class of 1916, with
120 working members.
The students at the University of Wash
ington are attempting to economize on the
paper they use. Consequently they have
circulated a petition to force instructors to
shorten their lectures while the price of
looseleaf book paper is at its present height.
Military drill was conducted on the ath
letic field Saturday afternoon. The squads
were put through various maneuvers and
given work in whistle and signal orders.
Professor Donehoo and Coach Speelman re
viewed the company and commented favor
ably on their marching. Drill will be held
on the field at least once a week in order
to accustom the men to outdoor work.
Men who are 21.—Take the college ex
aminations this week and start intensive
training in the officers' reserve corps with
a view to taking the examination for a
commission as soon as possible.
Men under 21.—Take the examinations
this week. Drop some or all courses so as
to be able to devote time to military study.
Enter the service as corporals or sergeants,

or wait until you can take the examination
tor commissions.
The bore of sitting through the reading
of the numerous notices that have been
heaped upon the Chapel leaders is to be
eliminated at Northwestern University.
Dean Grant issued a decree a week ago
that only such notices as were of interest
to the majority of the students would be
read in Chapel hereafter. The leader may
use his discretion in choosing those of gen
eral interest.
A shipment of 1,400 Springfield rifles has
just been received at the University of
California from the War Department in
Washington. These will replace the old
model Krag pieces that are now being used
by the cadets.
In regard to the general business criti
cism of the value of college men a writer
in the March American Magazine says:
"When you come to analyze a college it
is hard to discover anything in it that
should help a man in modern business.
What has 'Cyrus marched 40 parasangs' to
do with the price of cotton in 1916 ? How
should a knowledge of the philosophy of
Plato help a man to get his salary raised?
I cannot answer these questions, but this I
know: My first boss took into his organi
zation an office boy named Art Morgan.
Art was a lovable chap; the boss had a real
fondness for him, and pushed him ahead as
fast as he possibly could. He confided to
me one day that he had hoped to make
Art general manager. But he got Art up
to 40 dollars a week and, try as he would,
he could not push Art a single notch
farther. The boss told me about it one
night at dinner.
"It's taught me a lesson," he said; "I am
never going to take another young man
into my organization unless he has a col
lege education or its equivalent."
The Modern Way.
I wish you would speak to my son about
smoking, Bishop. Tell him he won't get to
heaven.
The Bishop: My dear lady, that arrange
ment is out of date. I'll warn him that he
won't get on the ball team this spring.
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ON PICKET DUTY.
It was past midnight. Picket Number
Forty-two turned for the 'teenth time in
the course of his lonely watchful tramp.
Ahead, between the trees (He was in the
outskirts of a heavy, large wood), he saw
the moon, which had been alternately ap
pearing and disappearing behind and from
behind the lazy clouds, now sinking below
the hazy line of woodland beyond the broad
fields of a Southern plantation.
To his left lay the Rebel camp; on his
right, his own comrades; and far away,
home and loved ones were sleeping. A
tepid August breeze from off the Mississip
pi and its malarial bayous and swamps
blew faintly in his face. The objects about
him, which had at times been visible in the
uncertain moonlight, now began to hide
themselves in the gathering darkness of
very early morn.
A chorus of deep-toned bull frogs in a
neighboring swamp furnished music, with
all the uncanny sounds of late night to
serve as accompaniment, helped along oc
casionally by the savage rattle of skirmish
firing which at times became brisk and
then died away to begin again later.
Number Forty-two was tired and some
what homesick. He was tired because he
had had but little rest and sleep. All the
day before they had marched and had con
tinued till late in the evening. Then he had
lain down for a few hours' rest, before
arising to go on watch at midnight. He
had now been on duty about two hours and
had several more, hours still ahead of him.
He was homesick because—well, because a
man could hardly feel any other way at
such an hour.
He was not sleepy. The danger was too
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great. He did not know how soon a Rehel
prowler might appear, and for him to be
in the least way napping or in any way un
ready, would mean death. He was almost
in sight of the enemy's line of watching
men and at times through the trees could
catch a glimpse of distant Rebel camp
fires. The occasional firing told his ready
soldier mind to be on its guard.
Back and forth he trudged. An hour
went by. The darkness was now almost
thick around him. Now and then the
clarion call of an awakening cock came to
him, and from far away he heard the bay
ing of a set of hounds, that were making
night hideous in
their
pursuit
of
prey. Just then a watch dog at a nearby
plantation began to bark. What was that?
Just west of him in the field a low object
was slowly and carefully moving, not unlike
a man crawling on hands and knees. Up
came Forty-two's gun, and he called out:
Who goes there? while thousands of cold
shivers chased each other over his body and
concentrated along his backbone, and under
his cap he felt his hair assuming a vertical
position. The only answer he received was
what sounded like a low scarcely audible
grunt. Again he called. Again a faint
grunt. A third, Who goes there ? and
bang went his faithful rifle, without further
waiting.
The officer in charge now began to call to
the men down along the picket line. Com
ing to Forty-two he cried, "Forty-two, was
that you?" Receiving an affirmative reply,
he asked, "What was it?" Forty-two an
swered, "Out there it lays, go an' look at
it." The officer did so; and the next morn
ing the boys in camp had fresh pork for
breakfast.
C. C. FRUTH.
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From an investment standpoint,
good clothes pay just as big
dividends as first mortgages—
not in dollars, but in self-respect.
The interest on a Clothescraft suit
is satisfaction.

Golden Eagle
Upland

Gas City

A Theological Seminary of the Methodist Episcopal Church. Established 1855.
Opportunity for self help. Campus of Northwestern University. Four Quarter
Year. For Bulletin with Views write President Charles M. Stuart, 350 Memorial
Hall, Evanston, Illinois.

Quality Superior Finish at Dexheimer's

Exceptional values in artistic photos at modern prices—Dexheimer

Attention Students:

DR. H. S. JEFFREY
Phone 362

Upland, Ind.

I have moved my shoe repair shop to the
room one door east of the Monitor Office, on
Washington St. Don't forget the place.
Quality of work and prices guaranteed.
"Quality Shoe Shop." Ben Bradford, Prop.

SHOES

ISN'T IT WONDERFUL?
Try us and convince yourself
splendid tailoring we can do.

of

of known quality

the

FOR LADIES

Queen Quality Shoes
$3.00, $3.50 and $4.00

Suits Made to Your Measure.
Cleaning, Pressing, and Altering done to
suit the customer.
Our location is one door north of Holmes
Grocery.

FOR MEN

W. L. Douglas Shoes
$3.00, $3.50 and $4.00
Only at
A. DICKERSON.

F. P. PARKER,
Merchant Tailor.

THE COLLEGE MAN'S PEN
Because it meets the exacting requirements
of college work.
1. Will not leak— can be carried anywhere in tmy portion.
2. Writes as soon as the point touches the paper
3. Easy to fill—no inky pen end to unscrew.

NON-LEAKABLE

FOUNTAIN
PEN

For Sale at College Bookstores,
and by Druggist*. Jewelers and
Stationers Everywhere

Dr. Appleman, the Optician
Over Twenty Years Successful Practice.
Consultation Free.
University Addition.

DR. G. W. SWEIGART
Dentist
Hartford City, Ind.

Trueblood Laundry
"The Laundry that Knows How"
FLOYD BARNETT
Local agent
University Addition

Upland, Ind.

O. E. HOLMES
Groceries and Notions
The Store that appreciates
Your Trade
University Addition
Phone 334

TYRONE-A^M.

"ARROW
'

form'fit COLLAR
c
c
lfor30

CIUETT, PEABODYACO. //Vt MAKERS

Exclusive styles of Fine Frames at Dexheimer s
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OSTEOPATHY
AS IT SEEMS TO ME
Is a system of healing using manipulations for the purpose
of correcting structural or mechronical defects of any part of
the human body, thus relieving pressure upon nerves, blood
vessels and muscles and liberating the natural remedial
forces within the body.
Diet, hygiene, exercise, baths, and in fact
all natural means are also used. Osteopa
thy uses scientific manipulation to readjust
the body structures. It is not a narrow
system of healing, only good for a few
things, or only good for the bones as has
been so often told, but a broad system of
theropeutics capable of treating the general
run of human ills, whether functional or
organic, acute or chronic, with remarkable
results, because it is based upon the fundamental principles
underlying the life and health of the body. It is applied
anatomy, physiology, and common sense.
If your Auto gets out of order you take it to a good
mechanic and describe to him its symptoms and using these
as his guide he soon arrives at the source of the trouble. So
it is with Osteopathy, from the symptoms the cause is found,
and the cause being removed, restoration of health is the
natural result.

Amos W. Tindall
Masonic Temple

Phone 608

Hartford City, Ind.

Graduate of the American School of Osteopathy.
See Dexheimer for your next photos

Beautiful work at reasonable prices at Dexheimer's

Renting of Caps and Gowns to Graduating Classes a Specialty

E. R. Moore Company
MAKERS OF

Collegiate Caps, Gowns and Hoods
Originator of Moore's
Official High School Cap and Gown

932-938 Dakln Street
CHICAGO

Annual Distributors of Caps and Qowns to the Seniors of Taylor University

Price Clothing Company
A New Store conducted along lines
which will have your approval.
High class Merchandise of a charac
ter that will appeal to you.
Taylor University patronage will be
appreciated and will be well cared for.

Price Clothing: Company
South side square

Marion, Indiana

Dexheimer emphasizes the strong points of your individuality

Exceptional values in artistic photos at modern prices—Dexheiuer
The Largest Stock

The Leading Jeweler
Eyes Tested—Glasses Fitted

DR. C. C. FARRIS
Marion, Ind.

NELSON STUDIO
For Photography of all Kinds
Panoramas and Framing
Your patronage highly appreciated
Phone 534
Hartford City, Ind.

W. A. MOLLIS, M.D.
Diseases and Surgery of the Eye, Ear, Nose
and Tliroat—Glasses Fitted
Office and Hospital at 214 High St.,
Hartford City.

MENS AND BOYS
CLOTHING,
HATS, CAPS,
SHOES, ETC.
FURNITURE & RUGS

Your friends can buy anything you might
give them, except your photograph

THE LARRIMER ART SHOP

at Marion is a good place to go. We have
photographed hundreds of Taylor students,
and pleased them.
Ask for our special T. U. rate.

APPLEMAN, THE TAILOR
Specialist on Men's Clothes
Cleaning, Pressing, Repairing.
Ladies'
work solicited.
University Addition.
Don't fail to see Vickery

THE UNIVERSITY BARBER
First-class Work
Prices right

Razors honed

WOMENS READY
TO WEAR GARMENTS,
SPECIAL DISCOUNTS GIVEN

MILLINERY,
DRY GOODS,

TO TAYWR UNIVERSITY STUDENTS GLOVES, NECK WEAR

Fellow Students
If it is Athletic Goods, Notions, Confec
tionery, or General Student Supplies you
need, go to the

CAMPO
We are doing a fair honest business, on a
strictly cash basis.
Your trade is solicited,

The only place in Upland where
you can get
Fleischman's Yeast
The kind which makes such love
ly Bread, Biscuits and Buns
Fish and Oysters
Heinz Pickles
Phone 991

A. C. LEE, Prop.
MARION HARDWARE CO.

F. E. BRODERICK
Upland, Ind.
Fresh and Salt Meats.

Fifth and Washington Sts.

BUTLER MUSIC CO.

Everything in Hardware

of Marlon, Ind.

Draper & Maynard Base Ball, Football,
Basketball, Tennis, Full line of Sporting
Goods.
Better Goods For Less Money.

furnishes most all the pianos for

Quality

Service

Taylor University.

You'll not be disappointed at Dexheimer's

